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SYNOPSIS.

Gilo Dmitry nrrlvoii In San Krnncloro
to Join Ills frlcml nml illntunt rr'sitlvo
Ilcnry Wliton, whom lip was to nsslut
In an Imporinnt and mysterious tii"K.

nd who ncconipniilcd Dudley "
ferry boat trip into the city. Tho

rrsumhlnnrp of tin two men
in noted nnd commented oli by imssi'ti-cr- n

on tho forry. Tliry sop h ninn wiin
isnnko eyrs, which sends n thrill tlirouRli
Dudley. Wilton postpones nn explanntlon
of tho strntiRe errand Dudley Is to per-ifor-

but occurrences cause mm to
1nrfw It Is one of no ordinary
"Wilton leaves Ollcs In their room, with
instruction to await his return nnd shoot
any one who tries to enter. Outside there
Is heard shouts nnd curses nnd the noise
of a quarrel. Henry rushes In and
his request the roommates quickly ex.

banco clothes, nnd he hurries out iiKttln.
5lardly has ho Rone than flllw
htnrtlcd by n cry of "Help," and he runs
out to find some one beluR nssutlltod uy

.n half doiten men. He summons 11 P01'1'"
man but they aro unable to find nn
trncc of a crime, r.lles returns to his
room nnd hunts for some ciUlence tn.u
iiilChl explain his strtuiKO mission. lie
llnds a mnp which he endeaors to

Dudley Is summoned to
rnorwio nnd there finds the dead i;'y of
Ms friend, ITenty Wilton. And thus Ilt-- n

dies without ever cxulnlnlns to Dud-

ley the nuzzling work ho was to perform
In San IT.nn Is.o In order to iltscoNPr
the secret mission his friend bad eutrust-?- d

to him. Dudley continues h s dli.RUlsc.

nd permits himself to he known as
Henry Wilton Pudley. mistaken for
AVIlton, is employed by Knapp, to assist
in a stock brokerace deal. "Picky takes
4ho supposed Wihon to Mother Borton s.
jMother Ilnrton discovers Hint ho is not
"Wilton. Tho llchts nre turned out and n
rree for nil flKlit follows. Giles Dudley
tlnds himself closeted In n room with
&!othrr Horton who mnkes a confidant
ot him. Ho can learn nothing about the
mysterious boy further than that it is
Tim Tei-rll-l and Darby Meeker, who are

.flcr him. He is told that "Picky Nahl
Is a traitor, playing both hands In the
ramc. Giles tlnds himself locked In a

room. He escapes through a window.
Tho supposed Wilton carries out his dead
Sriend's work with Doddridge Knapp. He,
lias his llrst experience ns n capitalist in
flu! Hoard Kootn of the Stock Kxchange.
Dudley receives u ilctltlous note purport-
ing to bo from Knapp, the forgery of
which he readily detects. Dudley gets his
:flrst knowledge of Decker, who U
Knapp's enemy on tho Board. The fprg-- 1

note mystifies Knapp. Dudley visits
itlie home of Knapp and Is stricken by
Uio beauty of l,uolla, his daughter. More
mystery about "the boy." ly

Informs Dudley that she has
his deception nnd knows he Is

not Wilton.

CHAPTER XIII. Continued.
The sight that met my eyes was as- -

tonishlng. Clothes, hooks, papers,
were scattered over the floor and bed
anil chairs. The carpet had been
partly ripped up, the mattress torn
.Apart, the closet cleared out, and
every corner of the room had heen
ransacked.

It was clear to my eye that this
no ordinary case of The

oearch, it was evident, was not for
money and jewelry altfnc, and bulkier
property had been despised. The men
--who had torn the place to pieces must,
J surmised, have been after papers of
come kind.

I came at once to the conclusion
that I had been favored by a i3lt
tfrorn my friends, the enemy. As they
&ad failed to find me in, they had
looked for some written memoranda
of the object of their search.

1 knew well that they had found
aolblr.g among the clothing or papers
that Henry had left behind. I had
searched through jjjese myself, and
tho cole document that could bear on
iho mystery was at that moment fast
In ray inside pocket. I was Inclined to
ecout the idea that Henry Wilton had
lildden anything under the carpet or
In the mattress, or In any secret place.
The threads of the mystery were car-

ried in his head, and the correspond-nce- ,

if there had been any, was

As I was in putting tho
rcon to rights the door swung back,
and I jumped to my feet to face a
man who stood on the threshold.

"Hello!" he cried. "House-cleanin- g

4fiiat"

if

robbery.

engaged

It was Dicky Nahl, and he paused
'Kith a smile on his face.

--Ah. Dicky!" 1 said with an effort
jo keep out of my face and voice tho
ucpicions I had gained from the in

cidents of tho visit to the Borton
Vlico. "Kntircly unpremeditated, I as
.cure you."

"Well, you're making a thorough
3ob of It," he said with a laugh.

"Fact is," said I ruefully, "I've been
ntertaining angels of tho black kind
--onawares. I was from home last

might, and I find that somebody has
made himself free with my property
while I was away."

"Whew!" whistled Dicky. "Guess
they were after you."

I save Dicky a sidelong glance in a
vain effort to catch more of his mean
tog than was conveyed by his words.

"Shouldn't be surprised," I replied
Aryly, picking up an armful of books.
"I'd expect them to be looking for me
rt the book-shel- f or inside the

or under the carpet."
DIckly laughed joyously.
"Well, they did rather turn things

ojpsido down," he chuckled. "Did they
jget anything?" And he fell to helping
tsae .zealously.

"Not that I can find out," I replied.
'"Nothing of value, anyhow."

"Not any paper, or anything of that
sort?" asked Dicky anxiously.

"Dicky, my boy," said I; "there are
jwo kinds of fools. Tho oftaer is tho
ouui who writes his bur.Uess on a
sheet of paper and forgets to burn It"

Dicky grinned merrily.
"Gad, you're getting a turn for epi-fgra-

You'll be writing for the Argo-tua- ut

first we know."
""Well, you'l! allow mo a shade of

MsouiSiaa uenso, won't you?"

"I don't know," snld Dicky. conW
orltiR tho proposition doubtfully. "It
inlcht lmvo boon nwUwnrd If ou had
loft nnythlnp lylui; about. Hut if you
had real good senao you'd havo had
the Riinrds hero. What aro you pay-

ing thorn for, anyhow?"
I saw dinioultlos In the way of

to Dicky why 1 hud not or
tiered the guards on duty.

"Oh. by tho w.iy," snld Dicky and-tlonl-

before a suitable reply had
come to mo; "how nbmit the sends
spondulicks you Know? Yesterday
was pay-da- but you didn't show up."

1 don't know whether my Jaw
dropped or not. My spirits certainly
did.

"Hy .love, Dicky!" I exclaimed,
catching my breath. "It slipped my
mind, clear. I haven't got at our
ahem banker, cither."

I saw now what thnt mysterious
money was for or a part of it. at all
events. What 1 did not seo was how
I was to got it, nnd how to pay It to
my men.

"That's rough," said Dicky sympa-
thetically. "I'm dead broke."

It would appear then that Dicky

looked to me for pay, whether or not
he felt bound to me in service.

"There's ono thing I'd like explained
before a settlement," said I grimly, as
I straightened out the carpet; "and
that Is the little performance for my
benefit the other night."

Dicky cocked his head on one side,
and gave mo an uneasy glance.

"Explanation?" he said In affected
surprise.

"Yea," said I sternly. "It looked
like a plant. I was within one of get-
ting a knife in me."

"What became of you?" inquired
Dicky. "Wo looked around for you for
an hour, and were afraid you had been
carriod off."

"That's all right, Dicky," I said. "I
know how I got out. What I want to
know is how I got in taken In."

"I don't know," said Dicky anxious-
ly. "I was regularly fooled, myself. I
thought they were fishermen, all right
enough, and I never thought that Ter-ri- ll

had the nerve to come in there. 1,
was fooled by his disguise, and he
gave tho word, and. I thought suro that
Richmond had sent him." Dicky had
dropped all banter and was speaking
with the tone of sincerity.

"Well, it's all right now, but I don't
want any more slips of that sort.
Who was hart?"

"Trent got a bad cut in the side.
One of the Terrlll gang was shot. 1

heard it was only through tho arm or
legf I forgot which."

I was consumed with the deslro to
ask what had becomo of Gorton's, but
I suspected that I was supposed to
know, and prudently kept the question
to myself.

"Well, come along," said I. "Tho
room will do woll onough now. Oh,
here's a ten, and I'll let you know as
soon as I get tho rest. Where can I
find you?"

"M tho old place," said Dicky;
"three twenty-six.- "

"Clay ?" I asked In desperation.
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Ton o'clock piunoil, and olovon,
with no slKn from Ihxldrldno Knapp,
and I womlored If tho now 1 had car-
ried him of tho nctlvltloit of Torrlll
nml of Dockor had dlnnrrunged hit
plans.

I tried tho dtwr Into Uoom 1G. It
was locked, and tin sound enmo to
my oars from behind It.

"I should really like to know," I

thought to myself, "whether Mr. Dodd-

ridge Knnpp has loft any papers in hl
desk that might bear on tho Wilton
mystery.

1 tried my keys, but none of them
fitted tho lock. 1 gave up tho nttempt

Indeed, my mind shrank from tho
idea of going through my employer's
papers but tho d'eslrn of getting a
key thnt would open tho door was
planted In my brain.

Twclvo o'clock came. No Doddridge
Knapp had appeared, nnd I sauntered
down to the Kxchnngo to pick up nny
items of news. It behooved mo to bo
looking out for Doddrldgo Knapp's
movements. If ho had got nnothor
agent to carry out his schemes, I

should have to prepare my lines for
attack from another direction.

Wallbrldge was Just coming rapidly
out of tho Exchange.

"No," said the little man, mopping
tho perspiration from his shining head,
"quiet as Iambs Their own
mothers wouldn't havo known the
Board from a Sunday school."

I inquired about Omega.
"Flat as a pancake," said the llttlo

man. "Nothing doing."
"What! Is it down?" I exclaimed

with some astonishment.
"Lord bless you, no!" said Wall- -

bridge, surprised in his turn. "Strong
and steady at eighty, but we didn't sell
a hundred shares to-da- Well, I'm
In a rush. Good-by- , If you don't want
to buy or sell." And ho hurried off
without waiting for a reply.

So I was now assured that Dodd
rldgo Knapp had not displaced mo In
the Omega deal. It was a recess to
prepare another surprise for tho
Street, and I had time to attend to a
neglected duty.

Tho undertaker's shop that held tho
morgue looked hardly less gloicmy In
the afternoon sun than In the light of
breaking day In which I had left It
when I parted from Detective Coogan
Tho office was decorated mournfully
to accord with tho grief of friends
who ordered tho coffins, or the feelings
of the surviving relatives on settling
the bills.

"I am Henry Wilton," I explained to
the man in charge. "There was a body
left hero by Detective Coogan to my
order, I believe."

"Oh, yes," ho said. "What do you
want done with it?"

I explained that I wished to arrange
to havo it deposited in a vault for a
time, as I might carry it east.

"That's easy done," be said; and ho
explained the details. "Would you like
to see the body?" he concluded. "We.
embalmed it on the strength of Coog- -

an'n order.
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through n part of tun KraHrlw" Uat
1 had not J'nt noon. Hut I jwilil lltllo
attcnllim to tho otrootit through. hlch
w pnssod. My mind wn on tho (rlond
whoso iitumt I had tnkon. wluo ork
I wait to do. 1 wan back with him li.
our boylHHiil days, and lived agulu for
the Hooting mlnutoH tho llfo wo hnd
lived In common; nnd tho rosoho
grow stroiiKor on mo that lil latu
should be avenged.

Arriving at tho comotory It was soon
over. The body of Henry Wilton was
committed to tho vault with tho single
mourner looking on, and wo drove
rapidly back In tho falling light.

I had given my address at tho under-
taker's shop, and the hack stopped In
front of my house of mystery before
I knew where wo were. Darkness hnd
come upon tho place, and tho street-lamp- s

wore alight and tho gas was
blazing In the store-window- s along thu
thoroughfares. As I stopped out of
the carriage and gazed about me. I

recognized tho gloomy doorway and
Its neighborhood thnt had greeted mo
on my llrst night In San Francisco.

As I was paying tho faro a stout
figure stepped up to me.

"Ah, Mr. Wilton, It's you ngaln.
I turned In surprise. It was tho

policeman I had met on my first night
in San Kranclsco.

"Oh, Corson, how are you?" I said
heartily, recognizing him nt last. I
felt a senso of relief In tho sight of
him. Tho plnco was not one to quiet
my nerves after tho errand from
which I had Just come.

"All's well, sor, but I've a bit of
paper for ye." And after somo hunt-
ing ho brought It forth. "I was asked
to hand this to ye."

I took It In wonder. Was there
something moro from Detective Coog-

an? I tore open tho cnvclopo and
read on Its Inclosurc:

"Kum tonite to the house. Shure if
youre life is wurth savein.

"Muthcr Borton."

CHAPTER XIV.
Mother Borton's Advice.

I studied tho note carefully, nm.
then turned to Policeman Corson.

"When did she glvo you this and
where?"

"A lady?" said Corson with a grin.
"Ah, Mr. Wliton, It's too sly sho is to
give It to me. 'Twas a boy nsktn' for
ye. 'Do you know him?' says ho.
'I do that,' says I. 'Where Is ho?' says
he. 'I don't know,' says I. 'Has 'e a
room?' says he. 'Ho has,' says I.
'Where Is it?' says he. 'What's that to
you?' says I "

"Yes, yes," I Interrupted. "But
where did he get tho note?"

"I was Just tellln' ye, sor," said the
policeman amiably. "Ho shoves the
note at me ag'ln, an' says he, 'It's Im-

portant,' says he. 'Go up there,' says
I. 'Last room, top floor, right-han- d

side.' Before I comes to the corner up
here, he's after me ag'ln. 'He's gone,'
says he. 'Like enough,' says I.
'When'll ho be back?' says he. 'Whon
the cows come home, sonny,' Bays I
'Then there'll be tho divll to pay,
says ho. I pricks up my ears at this,
'Why?' says I. 'Oh, he'll be killed,'
says he, 'and I'll git the derndest
llckln',' says ho. 'What's up?' sdys I,
makln' a grab for him. But he ducks
an' blubbers. 'Gimme that letter,'
says I, 'and you just kite back to the
folk3 that sent you, and toll them
what's the matter. I'll give your note
to your man If ho comes while I'm on
tho beat,' says I. I knows too much
to try to git anything moro out of him.
I says to meselt that Mr. Wilton ain't
In tho safest placo In tho world, and
this kid's folks maybo means blm
well, and might know some other
place to look for him. The kid jaws a
bit, an' then does as I tells him, an'
cuts away. That's half an hour ago,
an' here you aro, an' here's your let-
ter."

I hesitated for a llttlo before saying
anything. It was with quick suspicion
that I wondered why Mother Borton
had secured again that gloomy an4 de-

serted houso for the interview sin
was planning.

"That was very kind of you. You
didn't know what was in the letter
then?"

"No, sor," replied Corson with a
touch of wounded pride. "It's not mo
as would open another man's lettei
unless In the way of me duty."

"Do you know Mother Borton?" j
continued.

"Know hor? know hor?" returned
Corson In a tone scornful of doubt on
such a point. "Do I know tho slickest
crook In San Francisco? Ab, It's
many a story I could tell you, Mr. Wll
ton, of tbo way that ould she-dlv- has
slipped through our fingers when we
thought our bands wore on her throat.
And it's many of, her brood we kavf
put safe in San Quentin."

(TO Bfl CONTINUED.)

England's Dog Population,
It is estimated that there nre !,

600,000 dogs in Great Briuus.
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Mlttlnn Man1 (tody round,
Hodalm. TIih dmil lody nt Prntik

llibrhi'r, tho Kniy hopmnn who
wnutlorod nwny ftom bin homo in thU
illy a wttok mo, who touml hniiRliiK
from n troo two intlm ot of town.
Alter IUIiik the noit! urotind til imcfc

nnd tying im end of the iop to a
limb nine foot from the ground.
Kschabnolior Hwnllowod carbolic Hold

mid wtiug off tho limb. Ho Ih sur
vlvod by n widow nnd nix ilillilri'li.

Noutn Bnndlto In Datlle.
lllstuarek.Igiiorlng tho command,

"Hands up!" Night Agent Homy Oil
llott opened lire on two miiDkotl

banditti In tho Iron Mountain station
Cnlllott was shot through the right
hip and may die. Tho robbers tied
after exchanging a dozen kIkiIh. Cnl
llott'a nerve foiled the attempt to loot
tho station snfe of several hundred
dollars. Special railroad olllcers nt
the head of a posse tiro searching tho
country.

M. E. Benton to Manage Folk.
Jefferson City. Governor Folk, fol-

lowing a conference here with friend:)
nnuouueed that lie would open bin
senatorial campaign headquarters
hero In a few days. Former Congress
man M. 13. Hcnton, of Neosho, was
selected as chairman of tho Folk
Campaign Committee and U, W.
Nnplor, of Hamilton, secretary.

Supposed P. O. Robbers Arrested. N

Chllllcothe. Government detectives,
who hnvo been In Northwest Missouri
several weeks in search for robbers,
who blew open safes In Chllllcotho
Hale, Utlca and Brcckonrldgc, Mo
hnvc three suspects undor arrest at
iock Springs, Mo., ten miles .west of
this city. A quantity of stamps aro
said to havo been secured. Tho sus-

pects will be taken to St. Joseph and
arraigned.

Folk Club Formed at Windsor.
Windsor. A Joseph W.

Democratic club wns organized hero
with a membership of 125. Professor
Nate McCutchan was elected preslaent
Doctor Will P. Bradley secretary, and
L. K. Meyers treasurer. It Is planned
to organlzo folk 'clubs In every town
ship In Henry County.

..Bail Granted Carter.
Moborly. Circuit Judge A. H. Wal-

ler, on application of . Irvln Carter,
who killed young Bagby last Juno to
avenge his sister, allowed tho do
fondant ball and fixed tho bond at ?10,-00-

The bond has not yet been given
as the defendant is now In Jail at
Huntsvllle.

Boy Scalds to Death
Springfield. Boy, tho

son of Jack Muse, four miles north
of MarBhfleld, whilo swinging on a
crane In his father's canning factory
with a companion, fell Into a scalding
vat and was scalded to death. Crazed
with pain, tho boy threw himself Into
a pool of water adjoining the factory.
His flesh was literally cooked.

Prisoner, Who Escaped Captured.
Polo. Vern Shutt, known as "Jumbo

who with two other prisoners broke
jail at Klngstaown, August 31, was
captured In tho woods south of this
place, by a posso headed by Shorllf
Parker. Shutt's two companions wcro
apprehended last week In Burlington,
la.

Takes Life In Mall Car,
St. Josoph. E. G. Louk, 30 yoara

old, a mall clerk on tho Santa Fo line,
locked tho mall car, drank carbolic
acid and died before tho train mado
a stop. At Agency, Mo tho body
was taken out.

Machinist Run Over by Train.
Dixon. H. H. Fischer, a machinist

for tho Frisco at Nowburg waB run
over by an englno. His foot wore
mashed so badly that they will bo

Babe Born in Missouri Jail.
Benton. Mrs. James Hlnklo gavo

birth to a ten-poun- d baby boy In tho
Scott County Jail at Benton. Mrs.
Hlnklo Is charged with murdering hor
husband last January, Thomas Duvall
who was charged with complicity In
tho murder, was acquitted. Tho trial
of Mrs. Hlnklo rcBiilted In a hung Jury
Her caso will bo tried again In
January.

Old Frisco Engineer Dead.
Springfield. Thomas Murray, the

(.oldest Frisco engineer, died here.
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TIIC 8AFC WAY TO DUY PAINT.

Property i. nr will fro a drl
of Irotiblo nml otpnrtti In Lorjrnic
tlmlr bulldlni! proporly tminti'd, if
tIioyO,uow hov lo ptotoct thomovo
iiKnliut tnlnroprwiotitntlmi and adul-
teration In (mint material. Thoro'i
ouu suro nnd nfo guldo to n pure and
thoroughly dopondnblo Whllo I.ond
that's the "Dutch Hoy Painter" trndo
mcrk which tho National I.ond Com-
pany, (ho largest makers of kcuuIii
White Lend, plnco on ovory package
of their product. This company sends
a simple and suro llttlo outfit for test-
ing white lend, and u valuable paint
book, free, lo nil who write for It.
Their nddrosH Is Woodbrldgo Bldg..
Now York City.

READY REASONING.

One Guets About Venus of Mllo
Proved to Be Wrong.

They stood before tho reproduction
of tho Venus of Melns.

"Her hands must havo been beauti-
ful," said one.

"Very," assented tho other. "I won-do- r

what position they wero In?"
"I have n theory that sho was ropro-Ronte- d

ns busied at hor tolloL Ono
hand probnbly held n small mirror."

"And the other a powder puff, eh?
But that theory won't work."

"And why not?" '
"Had sho been nt hor tollot hor

mouth would hnvo been full of hair-
pins " Loulsvlllo Courier-Journal- .

The Sign of Power.
It Is tho greatest manifestation ot

power to bo calm. It Is easy to be
active. Lot tho reins go, and tho
horses will drag you down. Anyono
can do that; but ho who can stop tho
plunging horses is tho strong man. 4
Which requires tho greator etrongth
letting go, or restraining? Tho calm
man Is not tho man who Is dull. You
must not mistake calmness for dull-

ness or laziness. . . . Activity ia
tho manifestation ot tho lower
sttength, calmnoss of tho superior
strength. Swaml Vlvokannanda.

Lewis' Single Binder straight 5c ciznr ia

Cnd quality ail the time. our dealer or
Factory, Peoria, III.

Most wild things nre Indigenous to
tho soli, yet lots of men waato time
In sowing wild oats.

More proof that Lytlla E. Pink
ham's VcfrotabloCompound saves
woman from surgicaloperatlon.

Mrs. S. A. Williams, of Gardiner,
Maine, VTritcs:

" I was a great Bufforer from fomalo
troubles, and Lydla E. Pinkbam's Vege-
table. Compound restored mo to health,
in thrco months, after my physician
declared that an operation was abso-
lutely necessary."

Mrs. Alvina Sporlinrr, of 154 Oloy-bour- no

Ave., Chicago, JUL, writes :
" I suffered from female troubles, a

tumor and much inflammation. Two
of tho best doctors in Chicago decided
'that an operation was necessary to savo,
my life. JjydlaE. Pinltham's Vegotablo
Compound entirely cured mo without
an operation."
FACTS FOR SICK WOMEN.

For thirty years Lydia E. Pink-ham- 's

Vegetable Compound, mado
from roots and herbs, has been the'
standard remedy for femalo ills,
and has positively cured thousands of
women who havo been troubled with
displacements, inflammation, ulcera-
tion, fibroid tumors, irregularities,
periodic pains, backache, that bear-ing.do-

feeling, flatulency, indiges-tion,dizziness,- or

nervous prostration.
Why don't you try it f

Mrs. Plnklmm invites all sick
women to write her for advice
She has guided thousands to
health. Andreas, Lynn, Mau,
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